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ORIGINAL MORAL TALES 


stern and bitter experience may stamp useful ideas upon the 
nd. although at the expense of our feelings. How much better is 
t. through the medimm of polite literature, that the lesson of vie, 
ence should be tendered to us by another, and breathe at once in 
strachun and delight. 





No. xu 


Tue question whether the sources of mortal hap- 
yuess outnumber those of misery, has long agitated 


he world, and yet remains undecided. 


' 
It is amusing 


me stamp this truth deep upon vour mind, that every 
thing is forthe best. The antiquity of this somewhat 
aged motto detracts not in the least from its merit. 
Bear it for ever in your memory, let not the wave of 
sorrow efface it, and lose not the sight of it in the 


dazzling light of success. A great God presides over 


| the world, and weaves mortal incidents for his own 


mighty ends. 


tor a contemplative man to observe the difference of , 


opinions on this subjeet, and the causes whence each, 


one takes its origin. ‘The man who meets with some , 


ttle accident, by which his temper, is soured and the), 


The fly, who, 


of a beautiful temple, censured its coarseness, and 


wondered of what use it could be, was not more || 


foolish than is that being, who presumes to murmur 


at his life, or the incidents by which it is varied. In 


the assertion that man’s happiness depends not so! 
much upon external objects as the action of his own 


| thoughts, there is much truth. 


* T will now exhibit to you two persons of directly 


tranquillity of his mind disturbed, does not hesitate to | Opposite disposition, in the same scene, and you will, 
Say th: il this e: arth is a scene of tumult and contusion ¢ . "pe receive the different emotion whic h will spring from 


of anguish and despair. 


uve disposition, his mind settles down into a kind of: lished mirror brightened before me. 


Ifhe is not of a communica- | the same 


” 


cause.” He waved his wand, and the po- |) 


I immediately |) 


gloomy sluggishness, breathing an equal hate to all) recognized the scene to be at the foot of Courtlandt- 
mankind ; ike some stagnant pool, silently giving forth street, and the large and handsome steam-boat Chan- 


its poison to the air. But if he possesses the power 


to wield a pen with energy, then he pours forth a tor-) was on the point of starting for Ajbany. 


and lifts his voice 
»along and loud croak of discontent. 


ent of invective and complaint, 


_cellor Livingston (her decks crowded with passengers), 


The be te 


rang—the massy engine was put in motion—the| 


’ 
Phen we jhuge wheel turned, splashing on its axis, and she 
have shadowy visions and eypress-trees, humble hopes) moved from the shore. 


By the magic of my unearth- 


of the last resting-place of man, and a continual suc-) Jy companion, notwithstanding the swift and steady | 


ession of angry murmurs. If fate had formed him 


motion of the noble boat, she was continually before 


} 
resting upon a corer 


could be amused by such trifles, 
thoughts, 


and repressed the 
which, if left to themselves would have 
gone forth in search of new pleasures, to brood ove: 
the evenescence of human lite. The gently rising 
hull, or the rugged mountam, were alike mnditlerent to 
him—he could see nothing worthy of admiration ina 
pile of rocks, and pushed forth its 
huge nostril to the a, without winning a single smile 
of gratification from his lips. 


A cloud passed over the sun 


Antony's Nose 


To one it seemed as 
some mournful presage—darkening the face of na- 
ture, and casting amelancholy shadow over his own 
spirits, While to the other, it seemed like some cano 
py flung over his head to shade him from the too hot 
raysofthe sun. It was as some airy umbrella, sup- 
ported by invisible beings, and he was thankful for it 
“Tt will be thus,” said the little genius, “ with thes 
i two men through the whole course of their lives. You 
|; may liken the whole span of their transitory exist- 


ence to this passage of a day. 


Ii is thus, that the one 

will draw a moral and a pleasure from every circum 
i stance around ; 
! 


while the other stands always pre 
| pared to torture every incident into misery, and mag 
nily every pang into despair.” Fr. 








| LIFE AND CHARACTER. 


Life is not more necessary for the enjoyment of reputation, than 
is reputation for the enjoyment of life. L would rather slamber away 
long ages in the deep silence of the tomb, than drag out a misera 


poet, his readers are edified by dark descriptions of, my view, and IT soon perceived the two men who! } be existence, the scorn of my fellow-men 


storms, and snakes ; of gloomy caves and leatless de- were to be the objects of my attention. 


verts; of scorching suns, which destroy vege tation, tions of each were known to me, and I watched the! 


The medita- 





| ee -_—_-—- — 
| 


SXETCHES 





wid heat the barren rock red hot; or of winters bitter impression made on the mind of each by the sur-| or 


ind fierce, to which the long freezing-might of the, 


rounding objects. At first, one of them, who was. 


jur-wrapped Laplander would be like the sunny ' distinguished by a countenance, in which cheerful- 


beauty of an April morning. Those, on the other 


\o jude in the other extreme. 
‘louds tloat in their fancies. 


ore far above the cares of humanity, by imaginary | 


r ness and intelligence supplied the place of natur al 
hand, who have been blessed with some success in) beauty, looked upon the company on board, and! 
ile, or with a lighter and happier disposition, are apt the scenery around, with equal delight. 
Rainbows and painted {rugged rocks a few miles up the 
The fair face of nature) forth his admiration, 
tniles continually upon them, and their souls are! unfeigned pleasure. 


river, called 


dark brow dull care sat brooding in melancholy 


The steep) 


oad 
and he gazed upon them with 
Whilst the other, upon whose! 


| A LIBERTINE’S LIFE. 


WY PIFRE LE ROY. 
——- _ 
No 1. 





You have frequently, my esteemed J/red, request 
ed me to give you some sketches of my eventful life. 
As I have now determined on joining the Greeks in 
their efforts for emancipation from Moslem tyranny, 


ciugs of their own creation, and thus the most deli- | ‘gloom—and who had been adding to his sadness by | I have conquered the dislike of recurring to scenes 


to be ing, 


| single being who now moved in such beauty before, 
I Was sitting in my chamber reflecting upon these him would be among the inhabitants of this earth—fix- | 


ious Visions Which their own any fancy bas conjured) reflecting that ninety years hence, perhaps, not a and sensations which, although time may blunt, time 


will never heal. 
In giving you these sketches, Tam not forgetful that 


igs, When, with a thrill of pleasure, I perceived that ed a pensive gaze upon their rocky side, and reflected, society, in nine cases out of ten, are sceptical of facts, 


‘) little 


genius was about making his appearance; how barren they were—how impossible to climb, and! which to them never occurred. The reason is obvious 


* a ' . 
ad as an agreeable anticipation of things, which how inevitably he would break his neck if be should | situation, adventures, and happiness, depend so much 


ight be revealed to me stole over my mind, my im-) fall from the top. 


dluable friend stood in my presence. 


iOW Which my 


“Of pleasure at the meeting, 
L00d morrow, 


and his lip spoke a 
inaster student,” in a voice sweeter 
th ThbuSsic, 
\ 


** You have been meditating,” said he, 


i human race, and I have descended from my 
serial Sports to assist your 


r 


thoughts. In passing 


zit b 


e made in the objects around you. But let 


wing of the raven, 


They soon 


vated his soul almost to hold communion with the’ 
Great Being by whom they 
at length, hill after hill, was passed by, he indulged in| 
‘Na subject of the greatest possible importance to a merry laugh, at the humps and bumps of St. An-| 
tony’s Nose. 


The other one, 


black as the 


‘ ° » | 

came in sight of the, 
s eve spar- ighiands, which Oo Lh irs é ore “la ae ig ) u 

Ilis eye sj Highlands, which, to the first, afforded a delightful 

Lada ; . 

Med with its usual brilliant fire—his cheek wore a! theme for praise. 


| 
were created; and when) 


from the ruby! 


wondered to himself how they!) 


on temperament and pecuniary difficulties, that to 


| those who possess an even disposition, (which God be 
The long graceful outline swelling | 
vanity induced me to estimate as a to the air like some gigantic wave of the ocean, ele-| 


praised J never did,) and who from the green and 
sunny days of their childhood have never known the 
want of a dollar or a dinner, to them the scenes 
through which I have passed—the characters which J 


have studied, (for man has been my book,) the villainy 


| which Phave met—the bypocricy which I have un 
on the contrary, when| 
he heard the exclamations of delight 
ough this transitory life to the imperfect senses of lips around him, and beheld pleasure sparkling from 
“rlals, it seems possible that many improvements eyes as blue as the summer heavens, o 


veiled, and the external happiness, and internal misery 
of which I have been the passive victim, will excit 
wonder and incredulity—but enough of this. 

My family were French—at one period wealthy, 
aristocratic, and hence, necessarily, haughty. My pa 




































YS eRe 


~-s ente 
rae t 


vat ate 


i oo 


Set ent ee oo, 
a pemmane 3.1 Sexe? 


{2 


‘ 


oa 


Per ee eerie 
. + s 
Ts ee 


et i AL RTA EE IS searaene er ; 























ape 


Tal (7 ene 


THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES LITE 


RARY GAZETTE. 








7. ’ ° , 
eu housands, fledto E ‘ é Phil. AMER IC AN. 
he fiat revolutnoun whict je ‘ j ! ! 
l piace yileh the purest biood of tert ‘ her , . the ae . 
ye ‘ ‘ wtwun ‘ Mieiiy ¥ are t 
With the sum of ter wi mv ‘ Falcohemd as cri " ed before 
¥ eta rat ~ 
thet lastowe { " ‘ ef ree f hie 
yl ith tact i ; \) i ta eret itr 
FOURTH OF JULY. 
ech the Chee tnper es » mith Jtahian, os 
‘ , , Tue { iow To extracted trom Ut ‘ sation of the 
Csermai, and a ve the bin i nal ! : 
kev. Udy Hoorrek ComM™Ming, pronounced to the Fire 
Hithasseu i ifficieut t ipypeort linn, ! t i 
: meu of this city n the last anniversary of American 
ahi thie alle prcrtan) of at " il 5 picie ud it ie { ' 
Hhdependence After dwelling at some length upon 
resp ta y : 
the character of Washington, the orator thus con 
j | boast that bis son should receive ood 
Clugdes ti sdares 
‘ mation The yetem pursued will devel ' itsetl 
Yes and | revere, also, the character of tus dis 
ii) the Course Of Chese netcly 
tineiushed, gallant, and disinterested coadjutor, whom 


‘T'wo vears after tis settlement mw London [ wa 


we Hoy e shortly to welcome to our shores | would 


boriu—us sickly muuyv, dispomted, and abortive hooh . 
é | ; ; rather shake hands with La Fayette, than with any 
ie brat as ever claddened a mothers eve For some : 
man on earth, He was my father’s ftellow-soldier, 
tune wy hile was despaired of ; however, with good . 
, } md my tather’s friend they stood and lougtht, side by 
attention, excellent nursing, and country air, to Une 
' ‘ bh side, at Brandywine and Germantown, at Trenton, 
course of three of four months became a chubby, 
M ' { Vrincewna, Monmouth, Yorktown. The only surviv 
urple-laced, blue-eyed baby My mother says Twas 
purl iy Gieneral officer of our revolutionary army, he de- 
by! eves but my fortune, like my eyes, . 
born with ack serves to be hailed among us, im the patriotic, ¢ mph i- 
‘ quentl hunged its hue At the usual period 
nas Troquently chang: j hol tic, and elegant language of our worthy Recorder, as 
ttou school, where surprised the whole aca-| 
i was sent tu schoo ; “the guest of the nation.”” And he will be so re 
demy with chattermng Freneh before | eould talk En 


ylish. 


ceived New-York will mot be outdone by any city 


ithe umon. Every vault and every arch will echo 


‘ . hdd ‘ rey “it os. Es . 
Wonderful creter exclaimed my gover , and re-echo with his praises. Every sanctuary will 


. ’ , u ot tous 
declares as how he’s quite a progidy, and not fours cog up petitions for the protraction of his useful life, 


yt ats ould ad 


ind the happiness of his soul! Every domicile, great 


In a short tame, what with the aid of Mous. Birch, or bumble, will be ready to welcome his entrance, and 


hemg kept without dinner, and the ulfime thule of the) esteem itself most highly honoured Every infant 


vroon’s car, accomplished the 4, B,C. Ob, what) will be taught to pronounce his name 


a day was that at home The anticipations of my |) will de liv lit to do him homage. And it will be seen, 


tather to the confusion of the haughty Bourbons, and the 
“ He'll certainly be a great man! ideep mortification of every branch and tibre of the 

The uncontrollable yoy of my mother, God bless her! | unholy alliance, that republicans are giatetul 

“The angel!” she exclanmed to my father, “he’s| We hope that he meaus to spend amoung us al 


’ 


the very nage of you, my dear.’ 


| 
Now he was, by-the-by, as ordinary a looking} the sepulchre, the sighs of cotemporary gratitude will 


man as pature ever sent into this den of yillany. 


Thus pampered and humoured—the seeds of vice) the prayers of eman ipated posterity will ascend ip 


sprouting luxuriantly, with no hand to check them, 1) clowing remembrance of their illustrious benefactor 
attamed my thirteenth year 


Before [ proceed, one thing I must premise :—my ! with monumental glory, will be cultivated by the 


father was a disciple of the Voltawe school. His ||tears of ages, and embalmed in the heart, of an ad- 


Every patriot) 


his remaining days. And when he shall descend into 
lattend the sublime spirit to its paternal abode ; and 


! 
| 


1 The faurels that droop, as they shadow his tomb, 


= 


God | ain a freeman, and therelore can speak boldly 


NI y se yrossliy traduced, I will advocate the ing 
ut Viv tile »it, no Man deserves better Of hus 
pene ’ life nit. no nan WwW lbieceiwwe a wa mer 

emt » from La Fayette, than the venerable Timo 


Asseinbled to celebrate this eventl ile poct in A me. 
rican history, we should by no means withhold ous 
humble tribute of gratitu je and praise to the gracious 
wither of all our mercies. His providence guided 
our arms. When amidst difficulties and dangers, 4 
superior foe—supenor in numbers and the munitions 
of war: but not superior in Courage and devoted pa 
triotism, threatened desolation to our cities and vil. 
lages: when our reduced, and retreating, and dis 
couraged forces alinost despaired. In that dark hour, 
when the heart of the virtuous patriot sunk within 
him, and in agony trembled v’er his hopes—He who 
rules in the armies of beaven was on our side. He 
eucouraved the desponding warrior. He infused new 
wisdum tuto our cabinet. He overruled the events ot 
the appalling erisis. He blessed us with victory, and 


peace, and treedom. 


And every returning year of our national exist 
ence through each section of this vast continent, fur- 
nishes abundant causes for gratitude and joy. Loud- 
ly as foreign politicians may have declaimed against 
a republican government; foreibly as they may have 
endeavoured to pourtray the weakness and the an- 
vareby which will flow from its forms: yet, for forty- 
eight years, has it withstood the shocks of time : and, 
‘at this favoured hour, it presents in all its diversified 
| Operations, the spectacle of a free, a prosperous, and 
an united people. Whilst the governinents of the 
old world have been shaken, and crushed, and over- 
turned, America, republican America, stands firm 
like the rock by yonder ocean: and the collisions 
which have agitated its citizens, have been only the 
convulsions of the waters that died harmless at its 

base. Itis now more firmly secure than ever, by 
| the safest of all palladiums—the hearts of the people. 
This is a bulwark, my countrymen, whieh power 
cannot claim—which the wealth of worlds cannot 
purchase. America owns it. Survey the interest- 
ing scene. Fruitful fields! Powerful cities! Plou 


rishing villages! Domestic tranquillity! Universal 


‘TT " > " , > , ° . 8 
reading was exclusively devoted to the writings of mnring world. The temple erected to his memory will) harmony ! Friend can now meet friend, without 4 


such men as Bayle, Rosseau, Tom Paine, and others) be more glonous than the pyramids, and as eternal as | pittey feeling. ‘The prejudice of the heart is removed 


’ 


of the same catipne. Tnshort, he was a bigoted in- | his own imperishable virtues. 


fidel, and a tanatic free-thinker. This portrait, to 


The jaundice of the eye is cared. No ban of pro- 


I cannot, without injustice io my own feelings, asa scription pow excludes from the social cirele. No 


sume, ay appeal heartless and unnatural, but are) man, asa ¢ hiistian, as the warm triend of my counuy, invidious line of demarkation is run along through 


not the races of the misery which his doctrines meul pass onward, without some nouice uf another distin- | the relations of society, which, with a strange magi 


cated, marked by the wrinkles of anticipated old) guished, and IT may add, with peculiar emphasis, de 
age ? are they not written on this withered heart with) yoted patriot 


a pen dipped in liquid fire 2?) That there was no God the councils of the nation, he ever erred, it was unin 


hand, had the awful power to divide the strongest 


He is poor, but without spot. Hf, in’ cords of nature, to poison the very milk of human 


- kindness, and array a brother in arms. My country: 


was hourly instilled into my mind by the tongue of a) tentionally, When our country was bleeding at every men! my countrymen! let us here dig the grave 


t ° : a 
parent whom I honoured, nay, adored. Was Lnot told) pore—its tunds exhausted—its bravest spits des-) and bury for ever in its bosom all divisions and ani 


that religion was the Akcana of monks and priests,| ponding, he introduced into the Commissaries de 


intended merely to keep the canarlle tn the dark ¢ 


the French philosophy, spurned the feers with which) passed through these hands, but not a cent has eve 
yeligion (twas but another name tor prepudice) would) stuck to them. My labours have ministered to m 
shackle it. 


My mother was pious; she was excused-—for she philanthropist 


Thus much tor my religious education. | necessities,” l speak pot asa politician, but as 


was woman —a weak, shallow, easy woman; they re- 


“mosities, Which have only weakened our goveri 


partment a system of economy which saved us, Well) ment and distressed ourselves. 
that the human mind, illuminated by the theories of) might be exclaim “ hundreds and thousands have 


Distinguished by such inestimable blessings 4 
r those which signalize our lot, our duties become so 
y Jemnly responsible. Obligations reach every indivi 


a }dual, however humble his station, or limited his ta 


-not as a federalist, nor a democrat, | fluence. The legacy which our fathers secured by 
butas au American: not as the partisan of the secre- 


their Jabours and fortitude, and sealed with thei 


juired something to keep their faculies awake—to) tary of the Weasury, or the secre tary of state, or the blood, is now contided to the care of us, their chil 


ake them virtuous; for according to my father’s) secretary at wav, or the speaker of the house of repre 
school, woman was by nature frail. Religion was, then,) sentatives, or even the hero of Orleans. 
in some Cases, UNportant—it possessed the power of) them all 


stemming the tide of human passion—of rousing) lect. And no danger will follow, let their choice fa 


he mental faculues of making us virluous—for this on whomsoever it may. Their intelligence will ke e 


was necessarily implied. For a moment [ reflect-) the president always on the alert, and in the path « 
ed, but, alas! "twas but the meteor’s glare, which lett) duty. 
my mind dark and chaotic as at first. 

At thirteen (as Tsaid before) TI commenced Lire, |! sent. 


- dren. We rule ourselves. This is the essence of ¥* 


[am tor publican government, and the plainest man amon, 
Let the people select. And they will se 


you perceives, in the very statement, that the ruler 
li must be virtuous, or the laws can neither be just 06 


p good. Vice isthe reproach of any people; butitl 


4 the certain ruin of a free people. Oh, my county 


No despotiin will sap the foundation of their) men! improve your privileges. They exalt you & 
‘tibertes. No war wall be declared without their con- the heavens! T conjure you, beware that they com 
Their purse will not be picked. The march of | not down in wrath! Let each member of this gee! 
in infidel by education—a libertine by principle | uiteraal improvements will not be arrested. Thank | family feel, that in a sense, and in a strong sense to 
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« welfare of the whole ts entrusted to himsell The When FE behold a pious mother paculicating tiie 
te of the humblest cottage can be uselu Inthe sacre pledges of her atiecthon the lessons of wisdom 
ate ly j psuill of melu Trpous hatuts, in repiess Ps amd Virtue. cdlirecting U i y-bornidei of ber chil 
ve i! his sp e the inroads of viee, in adorning hy cite thd AIDE Upon the Mot imind the Lnopress of 

wiv shed with }’ ety and viriue, he may, and often truth, lemipering beroie fortitude with the gent Thess 
do« exert an influence far, far more happy im itsell, of Mpassion, and m iniy vigour Of mntellect with 


re honourable to Giod, and more salutary ty Inan,) the tenderest affections of the he art, I reyoice iw thos 


ue 


than the proud sons of power ever could attain. Let) hy ippy spectacle, asthe best safeguard of my coun 


merchant, the hushaundman, the mechanic, the | try's prosperity, 


all our strength, the true 


New York! It is an ho- 


are, Without a solitary ex- 


Firemen of the city of 
You 


most useful and tmportant class of our 


mauuacturer, the bone of 


ce of national prosperity, be urged bry the consi- | pour to addiess you. 


ration Of their vastumportanoce, lo active persever- 
arts of peace. Lou 


When your hand 


If a single wanderes 


} 
ut 


ceplion, the 


ance Ww the cultivation of the cmuzens; our wives and children, oui property, our 


country’s best Lopes eston you, selves, Our insurance companies, oul banking tnstitu- 


slackens, her vigour siweps., 


tions, and all our commercial 


your todustrious ranks strays inte the }, 


tterests, in all cher 


rom) among earings and relations, depend, under God, on you 


wayward paths of dissspation and indolence, ove pil 


for protection and preservation. You are benevolent, 


lar of her pride is pour And for your encourage | ‘Pe widow's furrowed brow is smoothe d, and the or- 
went, never forget that true honour is substantial, phan’s tears are wiped away by the hand of your be 


and that honest industry receives her praise, Ii the 
he deserves most who 


neficence. You culivate among vsourselves the spt 


And 


every man in this ¢ ODMNUILY, Ww hose OP oi os worth 


estimation of hua merit, 
fulfils the duties of tis station with most fidelity 

and no matter where that station may be on the scale 
*Act well your part, there 


rit ol brotherly love——always act in harmony. 


regarding, will view you and treat you as possessed of 
' 


of an usefal gradation, 


the highs st respec tability. You are 


exempted, it is 
il the honour tes.” 

Whilst you continue vietuous and faithful, nothing 
Time will only strengthen 


All the venom of |! 


true, 1 Consequence of your signal usetuloess i other 
respects, from sitting on a jury, and from enrolling 
Yet, 

your personal influeuce, you may protect the purity 


All the pow) or iby 
falsely so called, (tor there ts no le-| 


will disturb our security. 


vourselves on the catalogue of the mnlitia. 


the foundations of goveroment. 


the uoholy alliance Cannot poison us, 


should 
a hostile mvader pollute our soil, you would cast away 
fall ranks, 
Yes! and | will add, without arrogance on 


laws. And IT doubt wot, for a moment, 


erot ke Ailimacy, 


gitimacy but that whieh originates in the people,) all! 
the power of self-styled legitimacy cannot crush us. 
America, still republican, still intelligent, still anited, 
Will be the land of the brave, and the home of the 
free. But if that melancholy day should ever arrive, 
when the busy hum ef your manufacturing establish- 


. ] 
ments shail cease ; when the cheering sounds of the, Generations yet unknown shall feel 
anvil and the sledge, the hammer and the nail, the | and venerate us power in all the freshness of youthful | 
distaff and the wheel, the shuttle and the loom, the) vigour. 
axe, the hoe, and the plough, shall be heard no more | ‘er and deeper its expansive and out-stretching 


then farewell liberty | for her strength and her vue) gait the y will grasp the globe we inhabit; and when) 


1] 

q > s . " " 

iment will have fled for ever, jit reels, this beauteous fabric of things will fall with 
May I be permitted to add, without incurring the 


{} 
charge of two much gallantry, that to Columbia’s fair |, 


your privilege, into the 
} blood 
ostentation, that lam ready, with a Biblein one hand, 


and the other, 


and spill your, 


a sword in be your chaplam. A 


Bible! yes, my countrymen, Lean recommend no- | 
thing to be compared to it. 


lasting as time, 


Opposition to its free course only sends deep-| 


TOOLS, 


| it into the peaceful bosom of eternity, 
i 


The Almighty has decreed it: and more rational || 
daughters, much of public usefulness and honour) 


would be the sickly efforts of infatuated man to rule 
is fairly to be traced. 


The wise and good of all ge-| the 


boisterous ocean, lashed by impending storms, 


ajerauions have regarded the tender sex as the last re-| |than to resist the immortal reign of his truth. 


‘and Socinianism have already 


Deisin 
their utmost. 
| Hume has pierced the sacred word by the malignant} 

‘exercise of a genius acute in thought, and pointed in) 
} reasoning. 


huge of virtue. Where woman is degraded, man is a|| 
savage. The first gleam of light that pervaded the | 
darkness of the middle 
homage 


done 


ages, Was announced by the) 
» paid to female worth; and as civilization has 


Gibbon, with insidious art, 
advanced, it has always been more highly appreciated. 


Voltaire and 
/Paine, Bolingbroke and Shattsbury, have, at succes- 
osive periods, exhausted their venom in lampooning | 
faith. Yet, hke its 


.Bible has never tasted of corruption, but has burst the 
ean hope for support, are to be found on ib 


earth, in purity and simplicity, it is in the bosom of! 
te amiable, accomplished, and intelligent female. | 
Retiring and unobtrusive, her influence, in point of 
humbers, is not perhaps 


: 7 his keenest satire at its peculiarities, 
At the fireside of female watchtulness, many a bless- 


If that love 
ot truth and righteousness—that ardent benevolence 
and expansive sympathy, from which alone the cause 
of humanity 


ing to these United States is fostered. 


the oracles of ou 


ads of oppression, and arisen with new splendow 
from its attempted humiliation. Like some huge, 
towering rock of the ocean, the waves of opposition 
but 


' - 
but within the mains a friendly beacon to the wary, and a well- 
its operation, it is powerful, and it is deci- ¥ 


ihave, for centuries, broke against it, 


extensive ; 
sphere of 


‘We. To her it belongs to unfold the powers of the’ 


But whois Hume? And who is the baptized infidel, 


4 * (Unitarian, iunproperly so denominated, of modern 
‘veto impress the earliest feelings of humanity—to | 


iMtantile mind—to instil the earliest’ precepts of vir- 


form atonce the understanding, the imagination, and | 


: \inade the devious comet his post-horse, and travelled. 
t? 
ne heart 


| Around the domestic board and altar are | you, gh its excentric orbit up to nature’s God. 
‘uculeated the first great principles which give impe- | 

sto the future character. elicited the 
Mist scintillations of those luminaries of 


Which shoot their 
i 


seg sophistry outweigh the testimony of him who heard 

oS ae the morning stars shout the praises of the hand that 
arrayed them? Can he compare with Locke, with 
Bacon, who abandoning the delusions of metaphysics, | 


| investigated iman_as they found him ; and through the 


science, 
And 


rest- 


rays mito the remotest time. 
ere, Loo, maw finds a solace for his cares, and a 
g Place for his wearied bosom. 

g | som | wonderful combination of his mysterious faculties, | 
* Domestic happiness! thou only biis 

Of Paradise, that has survived the tall 

Thou art the nurse of virtue’ In thine arms 
She smiles, appearing as in truth she is. 
Heaven-bora, and destined to the skies again 


traced out the mechanism of an all-wise hand? Can 
Tl 

| Hume, or Priestly, or a host of talents equally splen- 
did, overcome the pointed evidence of experience 


' 
the storm has beat upon it 


serves the 
{ 


lis influence will be as), 


has levelled \ 


author, the | 


‘adulterated truth, of revelation 
| 


it sull re- | 
iples of Penn, and the Swedes 


days? Can he compare with Newton? Newton, who | 


Can) 


expenence, which exhibits tous ¢! pillow of death 
reit « is tiorns, the freezing | mu t the rave, 
ind the awtul uncertuinties of a it herealle 
met with composure—nay, et race with at y 
The Bible has withstood not only the pron toot! of 
tume, but ali the nner mod all the tatellectual 


strength of man It has been assutied by weapons 
4 


which would have destroved any other book : and vet it 


‘ye 
survives. Phe arsenals of learning have been employ 


ed to arm her tor the 


contest: and in search of means 


to prosecute i with success, recourse has been had 
not only to remote ages, and distant lands, bat even 
to the bowels of the earth, and the region of the stars 


It has been ridiculed more bitterly, tisrepresented 


more grossly, opposed more rancorously, and burnt 
more frequently than any other book, and » perhi aps, 
than all other books combined: yet, tas so far trom 


sinking under the efforts of its toes, that the probabth 
the certamty of 
all thio 


rain has descended ; 


tv, may, its surviving, until the final 


consummation of s, 8 now established. ‘The 
the floods have poured torth ; 


but at falls mot; for atas 


tounded on a rock. Like the burning bush, it has 
ever been in the fames—vet, it uw still unconsumed 


a proot, holy 


dwelt 


Ile who 


Saviour, pre 


strong as its own writ, that 


mm the bush, the diod our 
Bible, 


Press ul then closely, 


hearts, It 


great 
and vet more warmly to vous 


will deliver you from the fury of the de- 
vouring element which as eternal, after you have pres 
served others trom that which is telnporal. 

Permit me to add, that Tmourn smeerely with you, 


over the recent loss which you have sustained by the 


death of Mr. James Quick, one of your most amiable 


aud worthy associates. You are cabled to-day to sing 


of judgment as well as mercy. We sympathise with 
the afflicted widow. 
children. And oh! 
of Jesus Christ, 


admonished by this premature and sudden departure, 


Our hearts bleed tor the orphan 
is HH appropriate i a Munister 
affectionately to exhort you, to be 


to keep your lamps trimmed and burning, your loins 
girt, and lo be always ready for the coming of th 
Non of man? 

Feccow Crvizens! 
The late 


Discrepancies ol Oplhbion on Various points 


—Our circutmstances are most 


| 
“auspicious. war has made us emmently one 
people, 
will, from the very conformation of the human intel 
| lect, exist. 


| 
| 
Yet, on all great national topics, on all 
‘that is vital, on all that is identified with true repub- 
licanisin, and real liberty, we are amalgamated. The 
generous, and hospitable, and frank, and eloquent 
son of Erin—the honest, and reflecting, and brave 
ike aledontan—the unsophisticated Welshman—the li 

| neal descendants of the faithful martyred Huguenots 
'—the hardy and vigorous German—the intrepid Hol 

lander, distinguished for his patient perseverance, his 
personal integrity, his admirable adherence to the un 

these, blended 
with the sons of the pilgtiuns, the adventurers of Ogle- 


—these, 


thorpe, the followers of Raleigh, the pacific disci 


of Jersey, togethei 


iown land-mark in bis voyage to an eternal haven. || constitute a body of sound thinking, and a column ot 
| patriotism, that, I trust, will never be destroyed, un- 


ul the mighty angel, planting one foot on the earth 


‘and the other on the ocean, shall lift his hand to hea 
‘ven, and sware by him that liveth for ever and ever, 
that time shall be no more. 


“ Mid the thunders of war and the fury of fame 

“ Rose Columbia's eagle in glory aspiring ! 
“ And jong shall he soar in the regions of fame, 
“ TM earth is in ruins, and ocean retiring ! 

* lndependent and free 

“Our motto shall be, 

And death to the foe who saps Liberty's tree 
‘ For ne'er shail the tion of Europe regain 

i a The engie he lost o'er the land and the main.’ 


Are my STEAKS re ady, fellow, ” bawled ; a gentle 
—* No,” replied the waite: 


} 
' 


| 


man at an eating-house 


: |“ but I perceive your Cops are.” 
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ah , SPaye ’ your tine That's a jewel— Bravo, bravo, my little slept my bosom. Lowe thee my support, my health, 

HE Rel adi | ORY. mn my strength, and my happiness; without thee what 

1k was ter trifle ale 1 tame , , ‘ , u beet All thar he was ordered or reminded of did he will become of me? “Thou it wast who ensured my 

oo, 5 ees Se . »> to admiration His head and foot beat ime— we noe im the best company. It was thy genius 
a . her. | ‘ “wee hun ed the variations both of tone and movement; ooly made me welcome. But thy death ts a just pu. 
< : tee tt ’ ‘ : _ « = in ‘the sound Was a just echo to the sense, a nishment for mv Vanity. Had l relied only on thy 
ording to the strictest laws of poetical, and (as it happy powers, all had been well, and thou hadst been 

THE BIRD CATCHER. ought to be) of musical composition. Bravo! oravo! perched ou my finger, ot lulled in my breast at this 

Tae cs sev of moral, and benevolent spre of the re-echoed trom all parts of the dining room. The ‘moment? but trusting to my own talents, and glor. 
tollowin tory of the “ Bird Catcher and his Cana musicians swore the canary was a greater master of (ving myself inthem,a judgment has fallen upon me, 
ry.” will suffierently apologize for copying it mnto the) muse than any of their band. And do you not show andthou art dead and mangled on istable. Ac. 
pheaseras 4 our paper; and although at first it may) your sense of this civility, Sir ? cries the bird catcher, cursed be the hour I entered this hovse! and more 
look like « i story, we feel no apprehension of 1 with an angry air. ‘The canary bowed most respect- accursed the detestable monster that killed thee! Ae. 
hemo denounced asa tedious one It is extracted. tally, to the great delight of the company. His next. cursed be myself, for I contributed to thy death. | 


from “ Pratt's Gleanings in Westphalia’ ~—a British) achievement was going through martial exercise with jought not to have taken away my eyes when thine 


work, published something more than twenty veais @ straw gun: after which, my poor Bijou, savs his lwere closed in frolic. O, Bijou, my aearest only 


igo. Few of the contemporaries of Mr. Pratt have!) owner, thou hast had hard work, and must be a litle | Bijou, would IT were dead also! 


been greater contributors to the literature of his coun. || Weary: a few performances more, and thou shalt re- | As near as the spirit of his disordered mind could 


try than himsel! By a sort of literary magic, be | pose Show the ladies how to make a courtesy jbe transfused, such was the language and sentiments 
always gleans something for the heat, and for the The bird bere crossed his taper legs, and sunk! of the forlorn bird catcher, whose despairing motion 
imagination; and as a delmeator of the human cha-| and rose with an ease and grace that would have put and frantic air no words can paint He took from 


racter, his contemporary critics have placed bun by! half our subseription-assembly belles to the blush. | hus pocket a little green bag of faded velvet, and 
the side of Frelding, of Richardson, and of Sterne." That's my fine bird—and now a bow, head and foot j\drawing from out of it some wool and cotton, that 
How (ar the acumen of our author entitles hum to! corresponding. Here the striplings for ten miles | were the wrappings of whistles, bird-ealls, and other 
such high distimetion, the article, which we have bere | round London might have blushed also. Let us finish instruments of his trade, all of which be threw on the 
elected as a sentimental banquet for our readers, will) with a horapipe, my brave little fellow—that’s in— |table “ as in scorn,” and making a couch, placed the 
in some little measure demonstrate keep it up, heep it up! | mutilated limbs, and ravaged feathers of his canary 
“In the town of Cleves, I was residing with a The activity, glee, spirit, and accuracy, with which |upon it, and renewed his lamentations. 

Prussian family during the tune of the fair, which TP this last order was obeyed, wound up the applause These were now much softened, as is ever the case 
in Which all the musicians joined, as well with theu |) when the rage of grief yields to its tenderness ; when 
guish it from other annual meetings where people. instruments as their clappings) to the highest pitch it is too much overpowered by the effect to avert to 


assemble to stare at and cheat each other, and divert} of admiration. 


shall pass over, having nothing remarkable to distin- 


Bijou himself seemed to feel the sa-) the cause. It is needless to observe to you, that every 
themselves, and to spend the year’s savings in buying) ered thiest of fame, and shook his little plumes, and one in the company sympathised with him. But 
those bargains which would have been, probably,) carolled an lo Pean, that sounded like the conscious | none more than the band of musicians, who, being 


One day, afier dinner, as the notes of victory. | ‘engaged ma prefe ssion that naturally keeps the SNe 


desert was just brought on the table, the travelling | Thou hast done all my bid lings bravely, said the “sibilities more or less in exercise, felt the distress of 
German musicians, who commonly ply the houses at! master, caressing his feathered servant; now, then, the poor bird-man with peculiar force. It was really 
these times, presented themselves, and were suffered |take a nap while I take thy place. Hereupon the | banquet to see these people gathering themselves 
to play. Just as they were making ther bows for) canary went into a counterfeit slumber, so like the |!ntoa knot, and after whispering, and wiping the tears 
the money they received for their harmony, a bird | effect of the poppied god, first shutting one eye, then || of sorrow from their fast flowing eyes, depute one from 
catcher, who had rendered himself famous for educa-| the other, then nodding, then dropping so much on ee thein to be the medium of conveying into the 
ting and calling forth the talents of the feathered one side that the hands of several of the company ‘| pocket of the bird-man the very contribution they had 
race, made his appearance, and was well received b Vv! were stretched out to save him from falling ; and just | just received for their own efforts. The poor fellow per- 
utr party, which was numerous and benevolent. The as those hands approached his feathers, suddenly re - || ceiving them, took from his pocket the little parcel 
musicians, who had heard of this bird catcher’s fame, | covered and droy ped as much on the other; at length they had rolled up, and brought out with it, by an 
begged permission to stay; and the master of the sleep seemed to fix him in a steady posture ; where-| unlucky accident, another little bag, at the sight of 
house, who had a great share of good nature, indulged upon the owner took him from his finger, and laid which he was extremely agitated ; for it contained 
their curiosity ; a curiosity, indeed, in which every’ him flat on the table, where the man assured us he|| ithe canary- net, the food of the “ dear lost compa- 
body participated —for all that we had heard or seen) would remain in a good sound sleep, while he him- | nion of his art.” There is no giving language to the 
of learned pigs, asses, dogs, and horses, was said to be’ self had the honour to do his best to fill up the inter- We fect of this trifling circumstance upon the poor fel: 
extinguished in the wonderful wisdom which blazed ‘yal. Accordingly, after drinking a glass of wine, (in| low; he threw down the contribution money that he 
The ca- the progress of taking which he was interrupted by || shad brought from his pocket along with it: not wilh 
nary was produced, and the owner harangued him in the canary bird springing up suddenly to assert his can ungrateful, but with a desperate hand. He opened 
the following manner, placing him upon his fore-) yjeht to a share, really putting his bill into the glass, I the hag, which was fastened with red tape, and, taking 
finger. Bijou—jewel—you are now in the presence and then laying himself down to sleep again) the||« out some of the seeds, put it tothe very bill of the life- 
of persons of great sagacity and honour, take heed owner called bim a saucy fellow, and began to show | less bird, exclaiming,—No, poor Bijou, no,—thou 
you do not deceive the expectations they have con-!| off his own independent powers of entertaining. The | ¢@nst not peck any more out of this hand, that has been 
ceived of you from the world’s report; you have got | forte of these lay chiefly in balancing with a tobacco | thy feeding place so many years—thou canst remem 
laurels: beware of their withering. In a word, de-)) pine, while he himself smoked with another, and se-| bet how happy we both were when I bought this bag 
port yourself like the Bijou—the jewel of canary | yeral of the positions were so difficult to be preserved, | {ll for thee. Had it been filled with gold, thou hads! 
yet maintained with such dexterity, that the general Ceserved it. It should be filled, and with gold, sai’ 
But while he was ex-| the master of the house, if T could afford it, 
huge black cat, who had no doubt been’ The good man rose from his seat, which had long 
sloping his head to the ear of the man, and then dis-| on the watch, from some unobserved corner, sprung | ‘been uneasy to him, and gently taking the bag, pe! 
tinetly nodding twice when his master lett off speak-| upon the table, seized the poor canary in its mouth, some silver into it; saying, as he hi inded it to his 
ing; and if ever nods were intelligible and promis-| and rushed out of the window in despite of opposition. | neighbour, who will refuse following my example? I 
sory, these were two of them. \ ag the dining room was emptied in an instant,|) is nota subscription for mere charity. It is a tribute 
That’ s good, says the master, pulling off his hat to, it was a vain pursuit; the life of the bird was gone, | to one of the rarest things inthe world: namely, 
the bird. Now let us see if you are a canary of ho- and its mangled body was brought in by the unfortu- | real feeling in this sophistical, pretending, parade 
nour. Give us a tune—the canary sung. Pshaw,, nate owner in such dismay, accompanied by such ‘age. If ever the passion of love and gratitude wa 
that’s too harsh: ‘tis the note of a raven, with a. looks and language as must have awakened pity in a ‘inthe heart of man, it is in the beart of that unhapp) 
hoarseness upon him: something pathetic. The misanthrope, He spread himself half length over the | fellow; and whether the object that calls out sucli 
canary whistled, as uf its little throat was changed to |table, and mourned his canary bird with the most ‘feelings be bird, beast, fish, or man, it is a like virtue 
afute. Faster, says the man. Slower, very well—| undissembled sorrow. 


better bought at home. 


in the genius of this bird catcher’s canary. 


birds, as you certaily are. 
° " ° 

All this time the bird seemed to listen, and, indeed, | attention was fixed upon him 

placed himself in the true attitude of attention, by| | hibiting, 


No wonder you are out, Mr, Bijou, when you forget hast thou fed from my hand, drank from my lip, and | tell, that after the seed had been wholly taken awa) 


Well may I grieve for thee, | And ought to be rewarded, said his next neighbou!, 
what a plague is this foot about, and this little head. poor thing; well may I grieve: more than four years | putting into the bag his quota. It is superfluous © 


erful 
ved, 
uW- 
lave 
ied 
lite, 
etur 
ley 
I 
tin 


Norn 
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put very delicately out of the poor man’s s ght, fa 


» body most cheerfully contributed to make up a 
repuir, a8 much as money could, the bird- fi 
The last person applied to, was a very on 


| voung German lady, who, as she placed her | 
ry gpto the bag, closed it immediately after, and od 
ished. A, there are all sorts of blushes, 
to every action of our lives that ts worthy any 
racteristic feeling, 
, suspicion would have thought this voung lady, | 
was so anxious to conceal her gift, gave little or 


thing; but candour, who reasons in a different man- | ¢ 


it least (nev, no more blushe 
out of our tan 


supposing the actor can feel at jit into soy old superstitions head that the blessing of 


nd mind | have already particularized, came ito the soon recovered, and as a Wa d bh humour haj pened 


"ahi ief room 


And now, said the old gentleman, to 
is business, look ve, Her 
ew ducat to lay out at the fur im any manner you’! 
ked best; 


isposed { it the verv best wou could have chosen 


ruraty ff 
nish t 


rietta, | gave you this f 


fordo vou know that I have taken 


he Giver of all cood will stay with us while such a 
Ne 


ducat remains amongst us. [therefore bought aback 


heaply with two others. Age is superstitious, vou 


ey, would suppose what ws really the case—that it) know, my dear, Indulge ine then, love, and take car: 








hy 


»—I| thuok it never ought to go thy 


o ive the ascendant, s! ton a serous face, told 


mn she was honour: ference, but that 


here was one matter which she wished well undet 


and though [think the way in which you stood before, by giving a reply, she bour hums to ties 


yrounEse Perhaps vou mav have thought me weal 
I would not for the world bave vou labour und 


1 mistake on that perenne : I un worth eighteen bu 


dred dollars. 


She was proceeding, but the gentleman started, a 
i 


~* 


if electritied . erehteen hundred liars, he repeated, 


in amanner Chat betrayed the utmost surprise ves, 


ma’am, said he awkwar tiv, | did understand you was 





















































































I was a blush, not of avarice and deception, but of be- of it while I live, after which it shall be yours-—and worth a great deal more—but 
e wvyolence, graced by modesty. Curiosity, however, in the mean time, that you may not lose your fairing, | No, sir, she rephed , no excuses or apologies ; think 
y wight the bag, opened it, and turned out Us contents, jin this little purse are ten others, that though not so) about what [ have told you—you are embarrassed 
ymongst which was a golden ducat, that, by its date | distinguished by what, to my old heart, is more pre- |) OW; answer me another tine; and rising, she bid 
a and brightness, had been hoarded. Ah, ha, said cu- |cious than the gold of Ophir, may serve well enough him good night. 
a sity, who does this belong to, T wonder? Guilt) for the common purposes of life. | She just escaped a trap; he went next day to her 
n id innocence, avarice and benignity, are alike ho- guardians, to inquire more particularly toto her at 
m nest in one point; since they all, in the moment of | THE CA BI N KT. fairs, and receiving the same answer, he dropped his 
nd attack, by some means or another, discover what |) ee = i suit at once. 
a hey wish to conceal. There was not, in the then|| «yes, my lord; would you twileve it? These eves bebeld them The next serious proposal followed soon atter, and 
- large company, a single person, who could not have | Swing, «the meld. end severing oaths ul constnnry te ber, because jthis too came from one who had succeeded to a large 
ive exclaimed to this young lady with the assurance of the |, ber garh was remt—Ub, how I Wtehet to throttle then.” | portion of her esteem; but applying the same crucible 
the ruth—Thou art the woman! There was no denying || = = a -- to the love he offered ter, she found a Tike result 
ary he fact, it was written on every feature of her en- Tur following entertaining and instructive story is| He too lett her, and she rejoiced im another fortunate 
‘hanting face. She strugeled, however, with the ac- \| selected from the columns of the Trenton Emporium, | ©s¢4pe. 
- usation, almost to tears ; but they were such tears ay |/one of the best conducted literary journals in the Un- H She some tine after became acquamted with a 
Sl would have given lustre to the finest eyes in the world, |/ted States, which we take this opportunity of recom-) Young geutleman of slender fortune, i whose ap- 
sto for they gave lustre to her’s, and would have added mending to the patronage of our citizens, as well) proaches she thought she discovered more of the 
ery effulgence to a ray of the sun. ;worthy of their warmest support, The print itself is || Umorous diffidence of love than she had witnessed 
But Well, then, if no body else will own this neglected | purely American, and the editor, Mr. Powts, appears | before. She did not check him in his hopes, and in 
cing lucat, cried the master of the house, who was the| to be a gentleman of the most refined taste and pleas- pprecess of some he too made her an offer, But when 
sens incle of the lady above mentioned, I will; whereupon |jing fancy. jshe spoke of her fortune, he begged her to be silent ; 
3 of ie took it from the heap and exchanged it for two THE HEIRESS. a is to virtue, Worth, and beauty, said he, that I pay 
sally others, which enriched the collection, A sprightly, rosy-cheeked, flaxen-haired litle girl, | Y court ; not to fortune. In you I shall obtain what 
plyes While the business of the heart was thus carrying jused to sit in the pleasant evenings of June, on the)" of more were than gold. She was most agreeably 
tears in, the bird-man, who was the occasion and object of || marble steps opposite my lodgings when I lived in jdisappointed. ‘They were married; and after the 
from il, Was at first divided by contrary emotions of pain || Philadelphia, and sing over a hundred little sonnets, | "0" 4s solemnized, she made him master of het 
othe ind pleasure ; his eye sometimes directed to the mas-|/and tell over as many tales, in a sweet voice, and with } fortune with herself. Tam indeed wosth eighteen hun- 
r had sacred canary, and sometimes to the company; at)jan air of delightful simplicity, that charmed me many j dred dollars, said she to him; but I have never said 
j per- ength generosity proved the stronger emotion, and {ja time. She was then an orphan child, and common- || !OW much =e" avd I never hope tu enjoy more 
arcel net ebbed away. He had lost a bird, but had gain-| ly reported to be rich—often and often | sat after a i pleasure than I (eel this moment, when J tell you my 
by an el the good will of many human beings. That bird, day of toil and vexation, and listened to her innocent || fortune is one hundred and eighty thousand. if 
‘ht of tis true, was his pride and support, but this was not | voice, breathing forth the notes of peace and happi-| it was actually —) i veneer arte ems 
ained ‘ie crisis any longer to bewail his fate ; he accepted | Ness, which flowed cheerfully from a light beart, and | her, that in her he possesses a far more noble fortune. 
yinpa- he contribution-purse, by one means or another fill- |felt a portion of that tranquillity steal over my Co al a arene A ere. 
to the vd hke the sack of Benjamin, even to the brim, and | bosom—Such was Eliza Huntly when I first knew | . ORIGIN AL, ESSAYS. 
yr fel- vowed, but spoke not; then folding up the corpse of) her. yer peg en ona happens when a rich man weds a poor sn ¢ i 
hat he ‘he canary in its wool and cotton shroud, departed|| Several years had elapsed, during which time I had || that the lives of both hushand and wife are embittered by the retlec S1ee 
ost with o ° . | . : : || tion, and vice versa ; therefore,” said my uncle, “as [ am poor myselt 
t will ‘ith one of those looks that the moment it is seen, it ‘been absent from the city, when, walking along ONE |) I iutend to unite my destiny wlth one iv humble circumstances.” Un. : i 
pened $ telt and understood ; but for which, being too pow- jot the most fashionable squares, I saw an elegant fe-| cle aoe teen 5 5 a a bie)? | 
taking erful lor description, no language has yet been provi- |; male figure step into a carriage, followed by a gentle- INTERESTED LOVE. meee ae 
ne life- ved. On going out he beckoned the musicians to fol- || man and two pretty children. I did not immediately | Line t j ——s ge Siege i ig 
—thou ow—they did so, striking a few chords that would | recognize her face, but my friend who was by my) eked my dy et paiitin ia Hi 1 
1s been ave graced the funeral of Juliet. My very soul pur-|jside, pulled my elbow, do you not remember little, A passage ina vessel where the accommodations : ; 
emem ied the sounds, and so did my feet. [hastened to the | liza who used to sing for us when we lived together, are very limited, and the cabin scarcely spacious i ‘: 
his bag (iter door, and saw the bird-man contending about iin Walnut-Street ? I did remember ; it was herself, |}enough for the comfort of its inmates, sets aside all : ie 
u hads ‘turning the money which the founders of the bene- | She used to be fond, said he, of treating her little | the form and ceremony of introduction, necessary on + rant 
\d, said olence, for such were the musicians, had subscribed. jcirele of friends with romances—and at last she acted) other occasions; stranger converses with stranger, Ht 
I have nothing to add to this gleaning, but a piece | out a neat romance herself—She came out into the | while every one adds his mite to promote the genera! ut 
ad long ‘ iMtormation that belongs to it. The very next | gay circles of life under the auspices of her guardians|| pleasure and “ drive dull care away.” i 
nag, pu! norning { was witness to two traits of the heart of |—it was said by some she was rich—very rich—but!| It wasa pleasant day in spring, when a gentle breeze : 
+ to his ‘he master of the mansion where these transactions | the amount of her wealth did not appear to be a mat-| and favourable tide induced the captain of a sloop to | 
ple? Ii ‘f passed. A nobler minded man lived not. rowel ter of publicity; however, the current, and as was| give intelligence to a number of passengers (myself iy 
1 tribute " no more ! On my coming down to breakfast | generally believed, well-founded report, was sufficient || among the rest) that all was ready for our departure. he 
mely, 0 "ay atter, saw the footman departing with the to draw around her many admirers—and among the!) We left the city, and as our light bark glided smooth- 
aradilg ‘t who killed the bird, not said the gentleman, to put || number not a few serious courtiers. ly along, I amused myself with contemplating the fa- 
ude was “'f to death for an act that was natural to her, but to|| She did not wait long, before a young gentleman on|| ces of my companions, and forming conjectures from 
anbapp! | ‘ther where [ know she will be out of my sight; for | whom she had looked with a somewhat partial eye, a downcast look or sparkling eye, of what was passing 
put sucli Could never look at her again, without being re- || because he was the gayest and handsomest of her lo-|| in the minds of those around me. On one side, in a 
ve virtue ‘inded of the most uncomfortable part of yesterday’s| vers, emboldened by her partiality, made her an offer.|| musing attitude, stood a country merchant, who had 
sighbout. “venture. Poor Bijou! IT have not a doubt but all || Probably she blushed and her heart fluttered a little, been to the city for a supply of goods, apparently cal- 
fluous ‘Ye have done atones but scantily for the loss of such| but they were sitting in a moonlight parlour, and as} culating the profits he expected to reap from his trade, 
en awa) ‘Inend. Just as he said this, the niece, whose person | her embarrasment was more than balf concealed, she!! while ever and anon he cast his eye round the horizon 
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j " i , ‘ , 4 j ‘ ‘ . the < rig ty er ths y which it is decreas 
a ee shich it obtains im the 
{ : ; ; 1! . = , ‘ ‘ \! ed A) therefore while ED) is mcreasing , 
' ’ ' , ’ tee vbe pus euter 1eg; Wt whenitd ecreas 
“ et ae" , 
, : : tea ’ i nan eg md therehore, ata insta 
{ ‘ } ‘ ‘ ti ' ! ‘ ; al ‘ » “ | whet ki} vest i ease. i eons to iecrT@as 
' ’ ee. oe : , “ rth 4 “i that 3 wo the postant wher hitb. t maximum, de 
fron ‘ { ' vet | ee. ica Seret | at : . ae San nd ‘ “t AF. Al AL ED AR | ) 
ay j ‘ She ‘ e nt the Bie BE. E¢ EC LA p. 3. 2. Eued.) Be 
i " ‘ , ‘ { we ‘ . . . 
' © greatet | , th and thin j EE+AC and tor the same reason Ae. Ad=Bt 
i | \ j \ nh Ti ite Pus ‘ I wey }, Ce Ac’: I recreiing as inconsiderable the ré 
' Mies tive tearte «ve ’ 7 . 
} . i“ N ef ' wilh sorrow deep ; fangies contained ihe nascent right lines ds, 4 
a) ' i — ey of lactee i rT Bens ay fry agows , . AR ALD AD eq + AE ds be CE LAC ah Py 
" , ‘ \ tit mcles , Nut hap i ‘ reve L( BC. Ee aking the former of these from the latr P 
Ar eand tre | ' he Dourht ] ‘ ‘ . ' - 
, die c pile ivervi beacongaatole au Sarah vet be ‘ Ah never AD ae AR sd hi ke. or, because wi the stat te! 
Die al sate, Slee ts di did not Whe the r Sis adidas teiestnnd aan ated J of the maximum ds=eq, (AD+AE)eg== BC. Ee 
I've tried we firmness to regain : : . ; anes 
cepts pate meet wath f ivi ‘ nisins, Who, shre nad Vet jor ft » se passes “ “ } and therefore AD AR : Ki s Ke : eq, that is, be ‘ 
*thowei ‘ { sty y trot with her in the coun Line ‘ erurl patos remair | cause the ultimate state of the nascent triangle Eee , 
biorye alieerss mwruehl t vail | se ate Cc! 
try, Uhiaa tie » Week with Chena oy the Phe phantom no more j is that of similarity to the triangle AEC, AE to EC te 
T he suse { ilmy grelisp n j . . . . . ‘ Pal ’ ; 
rT wp aoe Ot a ay Entre ~ pand(p. 16. 5. Rued. JADLAE: AE: BC: EC, and - 
Meant i eo) plaade slong, and every breeze In the moray I propose 1 his smaking a visit to my therefore (p. 1. 6, Eued. AD. AR AE): AE su 
. Sa nae. 7h) . 
Walted ta ‘ ! vnotive village, from which PO native village He consented and was charmed with BE. EC : CE, that is, because it has been already wi 
biad boena to atsent ancl thee prospe t ob soot if quiet, 1 ‘toured situation de monstrated, that AD. AE BC Ch+4 AC ‘ | i ter 
. < “ ‘ . . 4 ‘ ‘ . i . . . am , ,. , , 
behold ! ' mid frends Phad left, of agaim “This.” said he, “shall be the place where I will Be CE) 2AC LCE : AC CE =: BC. CE va 
"RE? and theref am — Bard ‘ 
rain if “itl hie peenpe ene isofav school-bov duys spend mv few remaoming days, and tuv to wart with ( KY, MY therefore, |’: 16 vid 18. o. Eucd.) 2AC a a ior 
a) . ¥y ° ? od . . ** bd . . ed ’ . ’ ‘ +4 e, 
! yi the abd created a variety Of pleasing patience for the tine when death shall set me tree. Cr BC. CE :: AC : CE’, therefore \}- 16.5 cul 
4 oat , . a : ‘ = ‘ kr. os i ‘ 
ensh ] i truatio l beheid tive qjiet spot every ittempt to console hiitha WW is received with an- Kued 2A¢ ' ( hk e AG e Be ° ( E : ( EF’, that is, ler 
7. a , cae 
Which cavene ' vithootestraroht, wede street cloth ruish, aud elieited rem wed requests for silen¢e. is BOC? CE. In CB trike CG, so that, taking AT to rot 
ed an the ’ moet of nature, the ehureh wath at Near a month bad elapsed after our acquaintance AC inthe sub-duplicate ratio of BC to CG, and AF cer 
j i ; 4 . Me T * ' , * >» 
Write steeple po oteat Le its mumster, to heaven, and) commenced, when I received word that he wanted to ' AC, as 2AC to AT, AT + AF, may be greater ‘ 
"qs. ’ see ¢ wy “<- ° 
the littl lal nwheeh we bathed when the stimmer’s) see mein bis chamber. He seized my hand. A tear than CG; bisecting PT in O, and placing OM=CG wit 
sun poured down fas rays, oron itssmooth surtace by | glistened in his eve, and fell upon it. It was the first) '" 4 circle described from the centre A, and distance of 
. ’ oT ’ 
the winter's frost congealed, on gliding skates we pass-) that had bedewed bis cheek for near three years, AQ, and joining TM, and producing OM and TM in 
, 1 "y ' > > > ‘Tj’ - ® 
ed the lemure hour awa “T feel.” said be.“ that my final moment is at hand. |" finitely with the pole A, directrix TM, and radius nit 
, , d ye 
7 tie chall evetionh amr ont le neth drove us from the In th il lesk vou will find “a sur suffic rent to detray O' de x ribe the conen nd ot th anticents cutting tat 
; ; “f) 7. y S drs > ne 
deck to the cabin, where each told his tale, and song] all the expenses of my funeral ; with what remains, OM in Z; join AZ, and draw AL parallel to OM, per 
, . o TT r > > »o ‘2 “hE? . to @ 
and jest, in them turn, went round, My attention was purchase something to keep in memory one whom eutting ‘TPM in ¥ and L, then because 2A¢ + E adi 
° . ° . oe My - . , . "9 . a) > 
itiracted by a young man about my own age, whom Tl] you have befnended. You will likewise find a letter) AC’ : BC: CE, and by construction, AC? ; AT? ; yet 
f % ‘ . : . " . . y ; . © é . > -. ' 
had not before particularly noticed, of a pale, wan) for Sarah, Deliver it to her, and tell hermy last prayer (CG: BC ; therefore by equality of perturbated pro- een 
ma) ‘ 1. ‘ J ° / yet _ ‘ , o . yy ‘J . 
countenance, seated ia a corper alone, with aserap of was that she might never sutler as Lhave. I would portion 2A¢ - BE: AT « CG: CE, that is by nut 
a ce st a i ‘ f . iq’ ‘ ‘ ry. po “2a os “* P . 
paper on his knee anda pein hin his hand, taking no’ thank vou for your kindness, but —He presse dam mstruction, AT. Ak T BE’: AT’ : CG: E, but ely 
' : ~ |} by sir r triangles ¢ : AT: Mi: ‘ 7, : ass 
part or interest tp the conversation. When all listened | hand, and the scene was closed for ever, ALPHA. »Y . wie iangles OT : AT 0. 1: AL, and MZ past 
to a song, he alone sat unheeded and unheeding Zy (OT) «= AL : Ay, and therefore by permutated cha 
i ¢ . yy’ .. . ° . 9 ‘ 
When all were nearly couvulsed with laughter at our! ARTS AND SCL NCES ' equality, MZ : Al ° OM : Ay, and by composition Lie 
R , N J 1 ry 4i aboe 1 WG » Ay’ « yy. a hl / P r o Al ; } 
Trishman’s anecdotes, his face alone was not illumin- IZ: ATs: OF Al + Ay; but (p. 13. 2, Eued. ma 
- Se : 

/ —/ —07-- z.oN Ar — 2 «| 
ed by a smile He wrote for a while, and with a sigh | It isthe grand march of science which banishes so many of the AZ Ao =o ; o7.0M) or A .Ao)(Az Ao\—0t. is 
folded the pauper evils of life. It breaks apon the world wradually and peautifully, like Mz. and therefore (Az—Ao) : Mrz ** OF: (Az+- Ao row 

; ay \ I “ sha 
the morning light At first. the earth is dark, and wrapped in sh , Wer fit ay —= , he 
One after another of our fellows were yielding to || dowy and cheeriess sublunity—but soon the dark clouds of night volt that is, (Ay— AF): M oe i 8 (AT + Ay), that is, bert 
; ~ sullenly back, like the gigantic forms of bigotry and superstition, and as Me : A te i and... A H E Ay=AT. A P44 Az’ * and and 
the power of Somnus, and I at length found myself | the shadows which hovered around, like the evil spirits of creation, ia jf i 
lone with this singular person. I add ed some || 4 slently away because Mz: A'T :: OM: Ay; Mz: OM (CG) =: AT =IM 
none sinpula ‘rson. aaaresse Ole | . 
| ' t to | 1} | ; /AT. Ay, or,as AT > AT. AF4-Mz,but AT. AF+ greg 
common-place Observation to him, and his answer, ; . , — ' anel on ~ = 1m - 
' ; ! ' ale tel ir | A man on his dying bed having a box of oran-) OR:, AF’ :: CG: CE as has been already shown, and Yor 
though i a melancholy tone, was celivered Wilh a} . tus . . ‘ , : . i . 
{ { that " { pes, and tee ling a desire to distribute them among therefore by equality of perturbated prop. AT.AF4 and 
suavitvy of manner that at once secured my esteem. | ° +. 1 . : ‘ . 
: : his relations, &c. &c. disposed ol them in the tol- ¢ kK : AT. AF 4 Mz =: Mz: CG, and therefor kno 
He informed me that he was looking for a retired spot {| 
lowing manner: ||since from the contrary supposition an absurdity he 
where be could indulge his wo in solitude until death | 5 td CE det ; . t f AD tent 

; 1 , I ne re er. would arise %~ oelerminng ie rOstIoOn OF 2 ' 
eased him of bis troubles, The calmness with which =. box father, > ‘ rth — we } DE : . it ue let tud 

} 1 rome lor . » ‘ 3 sister. |; when 4, 18 @ thhaustinuim, iS CgGQua oO, 4, determiner . 
he spoke of lis dissolution, and the certainty with | —_—one eroti rs , do his fi t tl | t tt hicl to be f ‘ior 

: } ¥ ! oO. us Wile. ); OY ie preceding construction, which was to be found NOT 
which he calenlated its near approach, filled me with : do. cousin, 4 , . : es I 6 a I 

| 4 do. uncle |} 3 do. his waite. The composition of this problem is easily inferred i 

surprise. f telt myself bound to him by a cord I could | ’ .-S : ' 

do. grand tather, | 1 do. his wite. from the analysis, and that Composition may be easil! vent 

not, would not loose, and attempted to remonstrate | ‘ , > | 6 - . oe \ 
’ do. vreat ed. do. | 1 do. his wile. . demonstrated indirectly by assuming DE a maximum Ries, 
upon his giving himself up a prey tosuch gloomy des- ] e | 7 ; . tint { ; ; : 
: | ‘ : . ' oO in some other position ditterent trom that determines Sst 

pondency, He requested me to say no more on the | 1) oranges being left, sent them to the Hospital . | ' 
, . by the construction, and proceeding as in the analys Hu 
subject, handing me, at the same time, the paper on for the benefit of the poor. : Cau! 
. au 





which he had been writing, and bidding » * good What did the t mtain 2 I. my r var ’ ns t| 
eda } mitin in i ine ine ZOO rae «tee w OOF Contain ‘ | Wk DR A M A. How 


night,” sought bis couch, and left me alone. | opened 





hi , i 1 as foll :, Solution to Question XXII By the Proposer, Mr. = , , — agair 

gi sacroiliac pri Vick | Ward Slig lrel t Weak minds always conceive it most safe to adopt the sentimen’ ein 
When . i 1 «e “4 oVhicnae ard, of MIRO, sre and, of the multitade They never venture to form an opinion on any sul 

ven fortune simtied, and seem’d most kind, 7 red 


Let ABC be a semicircle, and BC the right line | ject until the majority have decided. These decisions, whether 
: ; men or things, they implicitly follow, without giving themselves [! Curt 
te- ” 


Avid all was sunshine here below 
hen zephurse tal as st inher s ‘ | i 
—— a be my he he poner: ceahok A glow given by posilion, itis required to draw the right line" trouble to inquire who is right, or on which side truth predomins 
Twas then arch Cupid's fiercest dart, AD cutting BC, and the are BDC, in E and D, so ' 
Fired bv a flash trom Sarah's eve CHATHAM™ GARDEIN THEATRE. CU! 


First pierced my throbbing, youthful heart, that the part ED may be the greatest possible. 
Aw. 


Ant (heace it drew young love's pure sigh Analysis. —Let AED and Aed be any two variable Colman’s “Tron Chest,” on Saturday, introduceé 7 un 
gy nthe se ‘ that besuts's power positions of the right line AD, indefinitely, near each to our notice PemBerron a second time, as the re Th 
‘eo cei an hour, other, and describing the ares Eg, Ds, from the cen- presentative of Sir Edward Mortimer. The dee) way 
et that in her fate fore ae tre A, and intervals AE, AD, itis manifest, ed—=qs+-| mental feeling which he displayed on this occasion Chary 
Pde Natok Peay Spey ac | sd—eg = ED +-sd—eg, that the nascent right line ds throughout this strange, and we may add, unnature Port 


Which purity itself might love is to the magnitude by which ED is increased, and character, convinces us that this gentleman possess® Pope 
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he equisile stor the stage than we at first pyre 
, teal The re = rhe lils deme imaur, 
| 


eif we are not on istaken, the foundation ts goed 


thing Gazziioy in 


ithat is every thing Where there is genus, it is 


eS 


; easy task to overceme thre lighter otstic lt Sapper 


. tu the profession, A person ola very super 
itelleet nay, by eXperience, nd clos appl 

m to art, pass off before the crowd as a polisted 
d first rate actor, and yet strut, like the owl in the 


‘ry 


ble, in borrowed plumage. he eye is the speak 
. organ of the soul, and it is in this that we discover, 


Though 


PemuentoNn does not entrance us by the witchery of 


sin a mirror, what passes in the mind. 


stage mummery, he entoils our attention by the tn 
telligence of his countenance, and extorts our adm 
ration by his forcible delineation of the various pas- 
ons Which naturally arise in pourtraying the betng 
drawn by bis author. 
tance, it would be in the seene where the bloody | 
,oife falls from the hand of Fitzharding, whilst ex- | 
aniving the contents of Wilford’s trank. 
which crossed him at that moment was really unut- | 
cerable, and did not fail to draw down peals of appro- | 
vation. Morenanp should have made more of Wil- |! 
ford, Kitxex performed Fitzharding in his usually || 
correct manner, and the other characters were indil- || 
ferently well supported. We should not forget the | 
robber scene—it was properly executed by all con-| 
cerned, and gave universal satisfaction. 
The “Poor Gentleman” of Colman, abounding | 
with sentiment and broad humour, constituted a part t 
of the entertainments of Monday evening. There is} 
i richness running through the productivns of this ad- | 
mirable author, which never fails to delight the spec. 


Were we to point out an in- 


The agony | 


tators, and give natural display to the powers of the) 
performer. ‘There needs no rant, vo sudden starts, | 
io eleetrify the auditors —he draws man as he is, frail, | 
yet pure and dignified. As the piece has been so re-! 
cently represented, we shall not enter into a very mi- | 
pute criticism of the characters. We should do our- 
selves injustice, however, were we not to pay the, 
passing tribute of our respect to Mr. Buake, for bis} 
chaste delineation of Frederick. Mr. Morenann,as. 
Lieutenant Worthington, deserved more applause | 
than he received. Ollapod, Humphrey Dobbins, Sir) 


" : | 
Charles Cropland, Corporal Foss, and Farmer Har-) 


| Well represented on Wednesday evening. 


. , 
wen bette: S4tlislaction I here is a siamioa in Vem 


BERTON Which wears well. His Shy lo kh Was anevi 
dence that be studies his author with diligence, aod 
he Uirew an ¢ tpression of slernness imto hus dehaea 
thon of this marble hearted fend, that gave lo If a re 

sity whieh, we think, answered the aim for which tt 
Wis Written, He see ns to pursue nature as fis ‘a0 
del, divesting himself of petty stage trick, so olten 
resorted to, and draws upon hisowa genius tor the 
result. Although this deviation strikes us tor its st 

gularity, he is on the right side, and if adhered to, 1 
wili gain him mere solid fame than the rant now tow 
much in fashion. Mrs. Drane’s Portia was honeur- 


able to her understanding, and a fair proof of her 


qualifications for sustaining a re spectable rank in the 


profession. The whole character was in good keep 
ing, and her management of the court scene was ad 
mirable. The beautiful lines, beginning with 


“ The quality of mercy is not strained, 


were spoken with fine expression, and drew forth 


that approbation it so well deserved. SPiecen was 
“quite the thing” Keene and Mrs 
Burke, whose rich melody always commands out 


in Launecelot. 


praise, sung divinely, 
Antonio? We hope at the next representation of 
this comedy, to see the Duke's chair filled by some 


Can nobody be found to play 


other personage than by Durana. 
ness isabominable in a part where we have a right to 
expectsome little polish and dignity. In the farce of 
Who's the Dupe? Pemsenrvon performed Old Dorly 
ina manner that gained him much well-meriied ap- 
plause. 

The romantic opera of Rob Roy was tolerably 
Had we 
never seen Maywoop in the character, Wattack 
had pleased us. Kinner played the Bailie but so-so. 
Moxecann made more of Rashleigh than we ex- 
pected ; his appearance and action are well suited to 
the part of a cold, heartless hypocrite. 


sentative than Somervitce. Mrs. Exrwist ce per- 
formed the outlaw’s wife respectably. Keene and 
Mrs. Burke were satisfactory in the sphere assigned 
them. ‘Their songs were tastefully sung. In the af 
terpiece of “Inimal Magnetism, the drollery of Kit- 
yer and Seitcen kept usin fine spirits. Simpson 





rowby, had severally good representatives, Sir Ro-| 
bert Bramble was made more whimsical by Kinn ER, 
aud Stephen Harrowby was played to the life by || 
Simpson, who, by-the-by, bids fair to become as. 
York audienee, Mrs. Henery showed more energy 
and animation in Emily than is usual with ber, We: 
hnow she possesses talents, but,lo use ahomely phrase, 
she appears “to be afraid to come out,” and her at-| 
tention seems to be almost entirely absorbed in. the! 


did as much for Jeffery as the part admitted ; and 


Mrs. Wa nina, in Lissette, was full of animation and 
| frolic. In this description of characters she is excel- 


|| led but by few. 
great a favourite as ever appeared before the New- || ) 


G. P.M, 


New-¥ork Micror, 
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All communications must be directed (post paid) to GEORGE P. 





‘tudy of graceful attitude, more than in giving the au- | MORRIS, No. t Murray-street, opposite the City tall 


‘hor’s spirit and meaning. 
In the atter-piece of Three and Deuce, Mr. Buakr 
ventured upon the personification of the three Sin. 


tes. "The versatility of talent whieh is required to | 


“sstine this treble disguise, may truly be termed the 
‘ouchstone of the dramatic art. We bave seen Duff, 
Cauldwell, and Brown, in this singular trio, and al-| 
‘ough we hardly expeet to look upoo their like 
“gain, yet we think it is due to Mr. Beake to say that 
he acquitted himself most reputably. So much in- | 
wed was his favour with the audience, that after the 


‘urtun tell, the clamour was so loud as to render his | 


‘pearance necessary. We regret this instance of 
Cotilteous enthusiasm, as itintroduces a precedent 


> UoWarrantable as it is novel. 


| TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
] Pierre Le Roy will be good enough to send us 





all the numbers of bis Skevrenes as soon as may be 
convenient, and they will be published regularly. 

Epwin’s communication in reply to the editor of 
the IRisuMan is declined—* Were it our que to fight, 
we should know it without a prompter.” He is thank- 
ed, however, tor his friendship. 


TO OUR PATRONS. 
The next nomber of the Mirror, will complete the 





| . 1 . . . . — ‘ = - 

first volume, for which a title page and table of con- 
tents will Le delivered within a week thereafter, 
Those who have not yet received Nos, 27 and 28 
are respectfully requested to inform us, by letter, and 


Phe Merchant of Venice was repeated on Tues- | they shall accompany the index. As punctuality from 


“ay eveoing, when Mr. PembBerton sustained the 


aracter of Shylock, and Mrs. Drake the part of |is absolutely necessary to nourish the publication, to! 


Portia. 


our subscribers, in the payment of their trifling bills, | 


His awhward- | 


The Dougal, 
creature could not possibly have had a better repre- 


essential degree, to bis health. 


prompt attenuen. We has bin our rary 
} ith, gathering Cconhhdence is We | mtil «a 
firm hope bas been established in row of bemeg 
enabled to bear the Mirror sately through all the di 
ficulties in nt on tts situation. We sav it honestly, 
that no menperiet Perso Cal COMeeve halt the 
ybstacles which have been surmounted, or half the 


avious care, by which only we can te pe to heep the 
The bill of the editor of a 


paper ts tov often cousidered amo 4 the super fluous 


ground We have gamed 


expenses of the subscribers, and consequently “as 
least HDpPerioUus ; The tailor 
' 


plies his needle at his stated hours he cuts, and 


butit shauld not be so 


clips, and stretches, and stiches, and is paid on del 
very of his goods. The physician makes his pow 

ders, and his castor oils, and with the utmost sane 
JSroid pockets his fee, and his splendid carriage rolls 
inajestically away. The very cook froths, and fries, 
and bastes, and boils, and gets her wages upon de 

mand, while the poor editor is often doomed to ta 

bour from the rising to the setting of the long sum 

mer’s sun, and breathes in the unwholesome smoke 
of his midnight lamp, toiling for the choicest bits fox 
the palate of our literary epicures, and finds himsell, 
at the end of his year, as the old saying is, with three 
outs and one in; “out ef cash, out of eredit, out at 
the elbows, and in debt.” Verbum Sap 


THE BATTERY. 
(Cot maunic ation. > 

Tue comfort of society being every where and at 
all iimes a high and commendable object of pursuit, 
we are very ready to indulge ourselves in freedom of 
remark, when we perceive a glaring detect in this 
particular. But it this defect is known to be of long 
standing, it naturally provokes severity of criticism : 
nor, under such circumstances, will its propriety be 
called in question. 

Our Battery promenade is deservedly famed for 
the unrivalled beauty that presents itself to the ravish- 
ed eve of the spectator. [tis the boast of our citizens, 
and the admiration of strangers. At the moment that 
itimparts delight to the observer, it ministers, in an 
But where is the citi 
zen or stranger who does not find this delightful re 
treat divested of half its attractions, by the want of a 
simple, but indispensable article of convenience, a 
\seat? No one can resort to it without returning fati 
gued; and if his residence ts at a distance, which is 
the case with a great portion of our citizens, it be 
comes a matter of severe toil. It is scarcely neces 
sary to say, that the greater portion of respectable fe 
males are deprived of the enjoyment which this spot 
is calculated to afford, merely from the nopossibility 
of procuring a moment’s rest. After a person has 
ia alked a long way betore reaching the spot, a resting 
place not only becomes an object of desire, but in 
, many cases itcannot be dispensed with. Hence we 
so often witness the elegant display of nuinerous per 

sons stretched on the ground, and very frequently 
among them many women of decent appearance. 
What a commentary does all this furnish on that pit 
, ful spirit of economy so often blabbed from the mouths 
of political bypocrites and fools! The evil here com 
| plained of has been for a series of years the theme of 
} well-grounded complaint. It has at length become a 
|| standing reproach to our city. But [cannot but please 
myself with the hope that our corporation will forth 
/with remedy the evil, by ordering tows of seats to be 
placed by the walks under the trees. This would add 
‘immeasureably to the gratification which this splendid 
promenade is designed to afford. Should this accom 
‘modation continue to be withheld, | am unable to 
} comprehend the wisdom that has led to the immense 


expense of extending and embellishing a spot which 


Though played so recently . . be es ee , 
# one i "9 me wid te anne wee babes the ‘ kind patronage h is given life, we may combines a greater assemblage of beauties than any 
ably : piece during the season has jventure, without fear of offence, to request their! other in the United States. 
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To Patty. 


)) quarrel wot Chaos with the world 

i the same t itutever has been 
Oppresson se dark Hag iw unturl d, 

Jod wcratitude blackens the scene 
\od all the last angel shall swear 

inat the Empire of Line m& no more 
Lhies clay-moulded footstoo! must bear 


I hve ills which sou surly ce plore 


lhen believe me, tis wiser to pane 

(in the lreethits than the shadows of life 
Some substioe clones the days 

Most clouded bw sorrow or atrile 
While virtues bright form we pursue, 

Leta faithless world frown uf ut will 
We shall merit the sunles of the few 

Whose friendship no changes can chill 
Bike pilerions a toeht we remam 

On the barren and comfortless sphere 


hen tis folly, wy trae nd,tu complain, 


When the morning so soon willappear, Aniit 


To Liova. 


Awake, my muse——‘tis Kosa buis thee wake, 

the fairest minstrel ‘neath the western sky ; 
thy harp of sadness from oblivion take, 

And sing thy sorrows with @ brintul eye 
Remember, rouse, itis an angel's tonguc 

Phat calls thee from thy dark and deep repose 
lo sing again, as once, alas, you sung, 


And show there's pomon-——even in the rose 


Phough life has been, and ever will remain, 
So fraught with agony and discontent, 
Phat timust drag a hard and weary chain, 
By destiny ’s stern band around me bent 

Sut sGll ] may not marmur at my fate, 
Iwas heaven decreed tt-——man must not repine, 
Lhough thorus and thistles to my path await, 


Jiereatter scarce @ sigh shall tell they're mime, 


Yes, Kosa, yes, though very sad the lay, 
My harp shall breathe its numbers as before ; 
Thy tury mage through my mind wall stray, 
And on thought’s wings to blisstul regions soar, 
Then come, my harp, tor Rosa weave the strain | 
The world is cold, but Rosa is not so 
loo long, alas, hast thou neglected lain, 


Since Roga bade thy plaintive music flow 


gh ope. 
Deserted, lost to all I loved, 
Oerwhelmed by fate’s relentless sway, 
There was one triend who constant prov d, 
And cheer d me on my lonely way 
To her | turn d for comfort here, 
For all each treacherous friend had eworn 
Who shrink unmoved from sorrow's teag 
And tly the wretch, ike me, forlorn 
Ah! what a seene of grief and tears 
This world, uncheer'd by her, would be 
All susking ‘neath a thousand fears 
bor lite, or health. or hberty 
But Hope! unwearied, guiding friend ' 
Who wipes the tears of those who weep 
dlev brightly shining rays can send 
lo cheer the wretch in dungeon deep 
—a—_ 


‘ -_----—— --~ " 
‘ ———<rise before the sun, 


"Then make a breakfast of the morning dew 
Served up by nature on some grassy hil! 


Lou ll find it nectar 


Gerona 


CAROLINE 


American Genius. 


( olu i, faires daug! ‘ ! © fart 

‘\ TT iry 1 ’ thy menlest wort) 

] vain th’ atte t, thy fame has spread afar 
More pore io gtory than the morning stat 

binet theu not oftsa war's horrific vel 


Made monarchs trembl and whole nations tell 


(ot deeds berow, and of “ battles won 
Ot bright-eved liberty's fair Champion 
L hive wis the home of godlike VV aAshingtou 
Oh happy land, to claim him for her son 
No human frailty ever lurked, a guest 
Within the pureness of that hallowed breast 
His vame shailswell in many a native song, 
Aud rising ages will those notes prolong 
Thou art, Columbia, parent of the bard 
W hose living muse, tmumortal names shall guard _ 
Snatch from oblivion the warrior’s deed, 

And o'er again he'll fight and nobly bleed 
Is there on earth a fair anbias'’d wid 
That says, in this new region who can find 
(sentus diamond pure, or fancy 8 airy flig! t 
High-thron'd learning, and wit's peculiar light 
Does taste and science haply flourish here 
Ob no! e'er now ‘twas but a savage sphere 
Wells ty st thou, Albion, boast thy lettered sage, 
Sublime indeed, and honored is his page 
Who that has hoown the sei whence Milton sprang, 
Would not peruse the paradise he sang ¢ ‘| 
Nor dwell with rapture on the thoughtful line, i 
In bold conception, wondertul—alivine ,; 
Aud Shakspeare, too, sweet Howing Avon's bard, 
Whose fame immortal nothing can retard 
And now great Byron's fierce attracting fire 
Glows in Childe Harolde, or the sparkling Giaour 
Shall we not feel the melody of Moore ¢ 
Whose notes of love so musically pou | 
Along the smooth and sweetly melting strain— 
Nor wish that he will touch the lyre again? | 
But thou, America, how oft in vain 
Williaspiuation warble ta thy strain , 
No—notio vain the tuneful muse is sought, 
Nor unsuccessful, polished though untaught ; 
For here the youth spontaneous wit shall glean, 
And native humour sport along the green 


Does not Niagara's dreadful torrent whirl, 


Aud to a world sublime defiance hurt - 

And thou, proud Hudson, is aught on earth beside, 
More grandly picturesque than thy mountain side ° 
Sublime in beauty rolls thy dark blue wave, 
Profoundly flowing ‘neath the rugged cave , 
Frequent the Indian bunter’s light canoe } 
Dauced o'er thy surface tll the game he slew, 1} 
Then yell’d with exultation, as he flew 
‘lo meet the savage welcome of his crew, 
In scenes like these—so wonderfully wild, 

Clothed in luxuriance and beauty mild, | 
Or boldly ragged, vast, immensely grand, 
All have a charm peculiar to this land 

And nature always, uniformly great, 

Would not make here the mind degenerate . 

‘This is the clime where sparkling talent glows— 

An Irving's fame can never find repose ; 

And in the culture of the female mind 

Is seen pure taste, and sentiment refined ; 


Often is clothed her Album’s snowy page, 


ln thoughts selected from some learned sage } 


Sometimes sweet numbers tremble on her lyre, 


If love the pensive poetess imspire 


Sur@ we may then, congratulating, say 


Rise dear Columbia, glory leads thy way 

Long will the brightness of yon galaxy, 

Rest o'er thy slumbers, and encircle ther Ina 

—_ 
Charade. 

My first on a fish is most commonly found 
Of its principal members ‘Us one 5 

My next, to the sailor a most welcome sound 
Announces the port to be won 

My whole ‘mongst the countries of Europe is found, 
Though it doth not conspicuous appear ; 

No wonde t offers for history's theme, 


4 ew poets or painters are there, CAROLINE 


Glory. 


¢ 4 ‘ iat r the 3 I 
lu cut pat toy eu Claims address 
\ ‘ ¢ fay rites ‘ mred thus 
] : : tu, ry, that to happin 
\ tve must Choose 
This law, O Mansel’ thy sad fate attests 


muses “OO thme eaily vVears 
ol 


Thy davs were ting'd wit! wry and distress, 
And shed st thou tears 
Blus rather blush te ef lee th’ renoble throng 


That sterile ease their jealous hearts require 
lo them of right the goods of earth bel we, 
To us the lyre 
The world’s thy country—ages too are thine 
Altars to thee shall kindred spirits raise, 
Where just futurity shall heap thy shrine 
With endless praise 
Thus the proud eagle wings his rapid way 
On daring pinious darting to the sky ; 
“I'm bore of earth,” ‘tis thus he seems to say, 
* But live on high 
Thee glory waits—but stop and contemplate, 
How dear th admittance tu her court we pay 
Behold misfortune ut the threshold wait 
‘lo guard the way 
Behold the bard—blind, unbetriended, poor, 
Who roam’'d thro’ Greece when bending ‘neath his years 
The only pittance genius could procure, 
Lread wet with tears 
And Tasso there in torment may'st thou see, 
While chaias his elory and his love requile 
Just ashe eg rasps the pala otvu tory 
lle sinks in night. 
On every hand what wretches do we find, 
Proscrib'd, condema’'d, and struggling fur relief 
“T would seem that heaven to souls sublime assigned 
The more of grief 
Cease then the plaints of thy desponding lyre 
Ignoble minds sink in misfortunes tide, 
But thou, a hing dethroned, it shouldinspire 
With generous pride 
What matters it that exile thou must bear, 
Far from the soil that nursed thine early bloom 
What matters it, where destiny prepare 
Thy glorious tomb 
Not all the chains imposed by tyrants’ hate, 
Can bind thy fame where thy last sighs are breath J 
Lisbon shall claim it, and behold the estate 
fo her bequeath'd 
Those who proscribed, to weep thee yet shall come 
Her exil'd heroes Athens gave to fame— 
When Coriolanus died, the sons of Rome 
Claimed his great name. 
Eve he descended to the dreary grave, 
Ovid to heaven preferrd the suppliant claim 
His ashes to the rude Sarmatians gave, 
Lo Rome his fame Loneyz 


. —___] 


Solution to Wevus 
IN OUR LAST 
Tilome is most dear to those who rove 
Leni} ie ambition strives to cau ; 
The dlmighly spirit dwells above 
Life mortals struggle to retain 
A Tiger fills the breast with fears, 
And Honour is the hero's aim. 
The initials join d, the name appears 
Of what is prized ‘bove wealth or fame, + Ww! 
= — — 
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